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NEWSPAPER LAWS,

yerson who takes the paper regularly from
‘.?&‘nce, whether directed to his nhme 3 whel%
Kg is & subscriber or not, is responsiblie for the pay.
The courts have decided that refusing to take nowy,

rs and perfodicals from the Loflice, or remov-
Pammd leaving them uncalled for, {8 Prims Facly
Wdence of INTENTICNAL FRAT®
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THE DISCOVERY,

Upon his coat she found a halr—
A vellow halr. Her own was black.
Some women in their blank despair
Would straight have had a heart attack.

Although she loved him passing well
| deeme@ him faithful hitherto,

£l

e had no wretched fainting spell,
Nor did she make a great to-do.
She did not weep, she did not wall,

)r utter any sort of cry;
Her flower face it did not pale;
She did not even heave a sigh.

She could not from herself disguise
¢ fact or feign disbelieve,

The hair was plain before her eyes.

There was another on his sleeve.

Ah, no! Therg could be no mistake.
1 they were yellow as could be!
Such things have caused fond hearts to

break

nd made all love and trust to flee.

t did that loving damsel do?
You'll very likely jeer and scoff,
Because it wili seem strange to you;
Eut she serenely picked them eoff.

iink T said already that
She leved her lover passing well,
» had juit put down the cat,
And pussy was a tertoiseshell.
—Chicago Daily News.
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CHAPTEERE XXI.—CONTINUED.
Near the window through which
he had been peering was an opep
door, and without knowing exactly
why, entered. The room was
but along one side ran a
shelf, on which were ranged various
rusty candlesticks containing pieces
of candle, evidently for the use of
the “guests.”

Job helped himself to the largest
piece of the candle he could find and
appropriated some of the matches.
“May need ’ey1,” he muttered.

“This enteryrise may carry me into
many dark places.”

As he came out of this room, he
thought he heard the sound of steps
below and the echoes of muffled

he

mpty,

voices,

“They must have got on my trail,”
he muttered. “Well, the only thing
to do is to try and reach the roof;
perhaps it may communicate with
some other building. If not—well,
I shall be caught.”

As he approached the stair again
the sound of the voices below be-
came louder, and, from the frag-
ments of conversation that drifted
up to him, he judged that the po-
lice were making an examination of
the rooms on the lower floor.

“It will take ’em some time to do
that,” was the thought that was run-
ning through his mind, “and in the
meantime who knows but I may be
able to show them a clean pair of
heels.”

He had reached the stairs again,
and, cautiously, that he might not
awake the sleepers, ascended them
slowly.

Whoever it was investigating the
lower rooms, he did not take any
precaution to muffle his voice, and
fragments of what was said satisfied

Job that the police were in the
building.

He had now reached the upper
floor, which, from the silence that
prevailed, he judged to be unoccu-

pied. There was a small iron ladder
leading to the roof, and, without a
moment’s hesitation, he climbed this,
and, opening the trap, closed it be-
hind himself on the roof.

It was only through this trap that
they could possibly find him, so he
thought if he eould only weight down
the trap, they would have no easy
task in reaching him. At the same
time, if he found no way of escape
from the roof, his enemies had only
to wait, and he must eventually fall
into their hands.

He closed the trap carefully, and
seeing a pile of old lumber near at
hand, by degrees brought the boards
over in his strong arms, and piled
them on top. " When he found there
was nothing else of a weighty nature
that he could pile over the door, he
wiped his forehead of its perspira-
tion and sat down on the pile of
boards to consider his situation.

Looked at in any light, his position
seemed to be desperate, for the place
was guarded below, and the house
was full of policemen. He rose and
walked to the further end of the
roof, and then saw below him a low
building that looked as if it were a
factory of some sort. Then he wan-
dered to the front of the building,
and, looking down, thought he could
see a policeman walking back and
forth, and, beyond, others. So he
reiurned to the contemplation of the
little factory. If he could only reach
that roof, it would not be hard to
get to the street. But it lay far be-
low him, and to jump would be im-
possihlc. Just then, as he was walk-
ing about, feeling very uneasy, he
tripped over a rope fastened to one
of the chimneys, and which at some
time must have been employed in the
work ~f painting the building.

It was only a short piece, but he
Y20k it up tenderly, undid the knots
ind then found that it was still of
t00 short a Jength to be of any serv-

“ him. Rope in hand, he drew

near the brink of the roof, and peered
down into the depths. The roof of
the factory, or whatever it was, lay
far below, but he saw a small pro-
jection jutting out from the building
on which he was standing, about half
way down. Ah, if the rope had only
been double its length! Then a
thought occurred to him whereby he
might make his little rope do double
service.

Fastening it to a hook, where a
lightning-rod had formerly been, he
threw the loose end over the wall,
where it dangled -in space. Under
the knot he had tied about the hook
he placed a candle and lit it. His
intention was that by the time he
had reached the lower projecting
ledge, the candle would have burned
its way through the rope, it would
drop into his hands and then he
would be able to use it again to
reach the roof of the factory. Hav-
ing arranged this, Job scrambled
over the edge of the parapet, and,
climbing to the rope, launched him-
self into space. He knew that it was
possible that the candle might burn
the rope through before he reached
the ridge of safety, but it was neces-
sary that he should take the risk.
In his swinging descent, he could
not help but look upward at the flar-
ing ecandle, the progress of which
was to decide his fate, for life.or
death. An old rope like that must
consume rapidly. Would it ever last
until he had reached the ledge?

But his movements had been so
precipitate that he finally swung
over on to the 1ledge and rested
there, before the rope finally swept
out with .a trail of-fire, the one end
of which he still held. At the same
time he heard a rumbling noise above
his head which showed that the
trap door had been forced open, and
that the police must now be upon the
roof.

They must soon see the candle,
which in that calm and placid night
was probably still burning, and they
would know where to look for the
man who was attemptling to eseape.

The ledge to which Job clung was
before a great iron door probably
used to admit goods into the estab-
lishment. He found a hook to which
he could fasten the end of his rope,
sadly charred by fire, and again
launched himself into space.

It seemed to him that it was hours
before he reached the end of -the
rope, and he could hear the angry
voices on the top of the roof. Of
course, as soon as they found the
candle, they must find, tco, where he
had gone.

He had come to the end of the
cable, and as there was nothing else
to do, he let himself drop, where, he
did not know, for it was very dark.
He struck something hard—the roof
of the factory—and then rolled down
until stopped by a curving gutter.
He looked with a shudder down into
the street, which, though not far
below, was of a sufficient distance to
have killed him had he fallen.

CHAPTER XXII

THE FACE OF THE FOE.
Job Hendricks scrambled to his

feet and looked up at the roof of the
building he had escaped from but a
few moments before. He could dis-
tinguish a number of dark, moving
objects bearing lights. The police
had brought lanterns with them to
prosecute the search, and some, lying
at full length, were peering down
over the parapet of the building into
the gloomy depths below.

Job did not move, hoping to escape
observation in the shadows, and
presently he heard one of the men
above saying confidently:

“The poor wretch must have tried
to climb down, and fell and killed
hisself.”

Job waited to hear more but it was
not forthcoming. Evidently the com-
rades of the man who had made this
statement believed as he did that the
chject of their .search had escaped

them. After a time they slowly dis-
persed, and the light no Ilonger

twinkled from the roof above.

“Now or never is the time to get
out of this,” Job muttered to himself.
“They are making for the street to
make sure that I am dead, and, find-
ing no sign of the remains, will prob-
ably renew the search.” -

Making his way carefully along
the edge of the roof, he was over-
joyed presently to come upon a fire-
escape, which, though rusted with
age and broken, enabled him to make
his way down to the street. ¥eeling
sure that the front of the hotel must

be guarded, be chose to take the
opposite direction.
Hearing the sound of steps ap-

proaching, he paused for a moment
in the shadow of the factory, to see
with whom he had to deal. The
man had come out of one of the doors
of the hotel, and as for a moment the
light fell on his face, Job recognized
him as the individual who had plan-
ned the ambush to secure possession
of the paper. He made his way along
with an unsteady gait, as if he had
not fully recovered from his exper-
ience, or the narcotic effects of the
ring.

Evidently the police had no further
use for a man whom they believed
had humbugged them, and so had
permitted him to go his way, little
caring what became of him.

Job was not sorry to see his quon-
dam enemy, and after watching his
unsteady progress for a while, re-
sclved to go and follow him. For
this personage interested him
strangely, and he was not yet done
racking his brains, hoping to find
out in what important erisis they had
once figured together.

Ellison, half stupified, stumbled on
liké a man in a dreum. Ie did not
look bschk to see whether le was
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followed or not. Now and then he
would raise his head sleepily and
stare around, as if to make sure
where he was.

Hendricks was glad to remain un-
noticed, for, after the exertions he
had made in escaping, he was not
prepared for a fresh encounter with
any one.

Arrived at the corner of the street,
Ellison paused in a dazed kind of
way, as if he were looking for a car-
riage, little thinking that such luxu-
ries were scarce in such a locality.

Job had meantime taken up his
stand in a mnearby doorway. Under
the circumstances, it was not likely
that he would be noticed.

“I wonder what next?” he heard
Fllison mutter; then, with a silly
laugh: “I suppose I shall be able to
square myself with the police should
I happen to be in the neighborhood
again. Oh, dear!” with a groan, “I
suppose I shall have to foot it home
unless I have the luck to strike a
carriage on the way. There don’t
seem to be anything on wheels in
this cursed neighborhood,” then
swaying for a moment unsteadily on
the curb, he drew himself together,
and went lurching forward on his
way with Job at his heels.

It was a long journey they made
together, and Job was heartily glad
that they met no vehicle on the road,
for he had no desire for a run in his
tired condition. He was still worry-
ing his brains trying to recall where
he had seen this man before, and
ever the search eluded him.

“Time to acknowledge that you are
getting to be an old man,” he mut-
tered to himself, “since you can’t re-
member where you had dealings with
this person in +the past—and he
played a’ mighty jmportant part in
your life, too.”

Ellison had turned in a northerly
direction, and was making his way
along as if half asleep, and anxious
to be home and in bed. He apparent-
ly had given up all hopes of getting
a carriage.

They had reached the uptown resi-
dential district of the west side of the
city, when Ellison suddenly turned to
the right, passed down a narrow
street, and paused before a door set
in a white wall, and began to fumble
in his pocket for a key.

As he stood there with the light
of a street lamp shining upon his
face, Job Hendricks, off in the shad-
ows, suddenly clasped his hands to-
gether as if trying to conceal his
emotion:

“Can it be possible?” he muttered.
“Why, my poor old wits must have
been wool-gathering all this time not
to have recognized him before this!
It is none other than the man who led
me on—my old enemy, who found
me when I was starving, and who
tempted me into sinning, and, to save
himself, helped to send me to prison
to languish half a lifetime!”

As these bitter thoughts surged
through his mind, unable longer fo
control the hatred the sight of this
man had summoned up, he ran for-
ward with outstretched hands as if
bent on a summary vengeanee for
his sufferings and wrongs. But be-
fore he had reached the gate or door
in the wall, Ellison, all unconscious
of danger, had slipped through and
closed it behind him.

Job arrived just in time to see his
enemy disappear among the shrub-
bery of the garden. He turned away
with clenched hands and g muttered
exclamation of baffled rage. Then
he looked up at the white walls of
the house that glimmered through
the trees. “Why, bless me, it is
James Ellison’s house'” for he had
often of late visited che place se-
cretly, though he saw it from a dif-
ferent point of view.

“James Ellison's house, and this
man evidently lives here,” and then
his memory went back to the day he
had picked up that curiously written
bit of paper in the drawing-room of
The Grange at Exton. As he stood
there, peering through the slats of
the door, he saw the man he was in-
terested in appear at the further end
of the garden and then enter the
door of a small pavilion.

A friend of Ellison’s, perhaps a rel-
ative, for he had noticed the two
men resembled each other.

“Well, I know where to find him,”
said Job to himself, when he turned
away. “For the present I will busy
myself finding out all about him.
He has not turned honest since those
old days, and I may trap him yet.
Ah!” with a sigh, “how I wish that
my work was done, and that I was at
rest,” and with bowed head he
walked away from the place.

CHAPTER XXIII.
FACE TO FACE.

James Ellison, entering his private
office one morning, was surprised to
find a small, gray-haired man occupy-
ing the principal chair. The intruder
had placed himself before the desk,
and, at the sound of "steps, he
turned his head:

“Well, what is it?”

“I am surprised at your impu-
dence,” said Ellison, as he recog-
nized his unwelcome visitor as Hen-
dricks. “How on earth did you man-
age to get in here when the doors
were locked?” and, as he said this,
he made a motion toward the elec-
tric bell in the wall.

“Before you do that,” said Job,
with a warning gesture, “just wait
and hear what I have to say. I won’t
detain you long, and T might perhaps
interest youn.”

Ellison stepped back and did not
attempt to ring the bell, but he re-
garded the other with an unwelcome
eye.

“I suppose you know,” said Job,
coolly, “that Rarnett is free, and
may ar:ive here at any moment* -

o -

“I don’t believe iti™ exclaimd s

lison. “I won't believe it!”

“Ho, ho! You have betrayed your-
self unwillingly,” said Hendricks.

Ellison drew himself up with a
scornful air.

“Fellow, do you know to whom you
are speaking?”

“Unfortunately I do and am =not
proud of the fact.”

Ellison advanced toward him, his
right hand extended in a threaten-
ing way, as if he wonld do injury to
the little man seated calmly at the
desk.

“Do you know,” said Ellison, “that
I have but to open a window and call
to the police, in order to have you
arrested?”

“I see no particular, reason why
you should not do it,” with a smile.
“Do so by all means, my dear fel-
low.”

Bllison allowed his hands to fall,
and then, surprised at the reception
of his threats, took a chair not far
from where Job was seated.

“What do you want, anyway?” he
asked, after a silence.

“Very little. But why don’t you
summon in your policemen if you
want to, Mr. James Ellison?”

'The other was silent.

“Because therc are others beside
myself who have reasons to fear a
visit of the police. Now, then, Elli-
son, I believe you said that you were
not unwilling that your daughter
should marry Richard Barnett? Am
I right?”

[To Be Continued.]

A VERY NEW FRIEND.

Tale About Paderewski Wkhkich Goes
to Show That Women Were Not
His Only Adwiawras.

An amusing story is toit & 1n en-
counter in which Paderewski figured
at a New York restaurant. Net
very long ago the pianist chanced to
be dining at a famous restaurant at
the same time that the New York
Goldsmiths’ and Jewelers’ associa-
tion were having a celebration dinner
in another part of the build&ng. At
the close of the feast, says aae who
was present, according to Youth’s
Companion, the pianist made his way
to the cloalk-room, and was busy
washing his hands when one of the
other party came in on the same mis-
sion.

The newcomer stared at the fair-
haired Pole, and at last, as he dashed
his bands through the water, said,
“You are very like Paderewski. Do
you know him?

“I am Paderewski,” rejoined the
maestro, modestly.

“What!” shouted the other, and
dashing at him, he shook both his
hands without waiting to wipe his
own.

Before there was time for Paderew-
ski to escape, the man from the gold-
smiths’ dinner stepped to the door,
and calling to the chiefs of his party,
yelled, “I say, Brown, Jones, Smith,
all of you, come here! I want to
introduce you to my friend Pade-
rewski.

The Doe and the Jackdavw.

In Savernake forest I once wit-
nessed a very pretty little scene. 1
noticed a doe lying down by herself
in a grassy hollow, and as I passed
her at a distance of about 50 yards
it struck me as singular that she
kept her head so low down that I
could only see the top of it on a
level with her back. Walking round
to_get a better sight, I saw a jack-
daw standing on the turf before her,
very busy pecking at her face. With
my glass I was able to watch her
movements very closely; he pecked
round her eyes, then her nostrils, her
throat, and, in fact, every part of
her face; and, just as"a man when
being shaved turns his face this way
and that under the gentle guiding
of the barber’s fingers aud
lifts up his chin to allow the razor
to pass beneath it, so did the dve
raise and lower and turn her face
about to enable the bird to examine
and reach every part with his bill.
Finally, the daw left the face, and,
moving round, jumped on the deer's
shoulders, and began a minute search
in that part; having finished this, he
jumped on to the head and pecked
at the forehead and round the bases
of the ears. The pecking done, he
remained for scme seconds sitting
perfectly still, looking very pretty
with the graceful head for a stand,
the doe’s long ears thrust out om
either side of him.—Birds and Man.

touch

Reflections of a BachelXor.

A pretty girl with big soft eyes
can teach a man anything in the
world but commmon sense.

After a man has gambled In matri-
mony Wall street and horseracing are
tame speculations.

The more a man sjudies his wife'’s
underclothes the more he wonders
why he ever has a cent.

The trouble with great moral
forces is that they dom’'t take care
of the rent and the butcher’s bill.

The bachelor who dreams of slip-
pers and an open fire comes to rubber
boots and lugging in coal for the
kitchen range.—N, Y. Press.

Prayed in Her Mother's Words.
_ The little girl’s father was away
from home and her wmother, who
usually said grace in his absenece,

said to her little daughter: “You
may ask the blessing this time.”
“IWhat shall I say, mamma?” “Oh,

say what you often have heazd me
say.” “Very well, mamma,” and the
head, with its fair curls. bant rever-
ently over the little clasped hands.
“Where in Heaven's name all my pins

go to is a mystery te me,” piped the

baby voice. “Amen" she sdded~ |

L= % 5

AY, DECEMBER 8, 1

VENEZUELA’S DEBTS.

Steps Are to Be Taken to Liguidate
“Them.

London, Nov. 29.—It is learned that
important steps were taken in London
Friday with a view to satisfying all
the financial and diplomatic claims by
foreign powers and bondholders against
Venezuela. It is maintained that
if the contemplated action meets with
approval, Germany and Great Britain
will have ne cause to take the vigor-
ous steps contemplated. The details
of the suggested settlement have mot
been communicated to the European
governments as yet. Their first move
will be made known to the United
States government probably Saturday.
‘'he medium of such communication
is one of the rmost important Anglo-
American bankers. Venezuela's prop-
ositions were mentioned to Ambassador
Choate , but pending the result of the
direct representations at Washington,
no option will be taken by the embassy
towards suggesting that Venezuela be
given time to submit her proposals.

The new development in the crisis,
which is regarded as hourly growing
more serious, is due to the arrival in
Europe of a secret delegation from the
Venezuelan government empowered
to deal with the outstanding liabilities
of that republic. Until a suitable plar
could be arranged, it was considered
inadvisable to communicate with the
foreign ministers at Caracas, with
whom relations have become so strain-
ed. Such a plan has now, in the belief
of the delegation, been arrived at,
and unofficially, through the Anglo-
American banker, the attitude of the
United States will be ascertained. Be-
sides, the state department will be put
in a position to be able to judge of the
value of Venezuela's offer and her good
faith in the matter.

The details of the plan which will
be communicated to the state depart-
ment are carefully guarded, but it can
be announced that the main feature
is a unification of all the outstanding
government and government guaran-
teed loans upon a basis of security
much greater than has been hithertc
offered. It is strenuously denied thai
the present movement is due to any
desire on the part of Venezuela “to
spar for time” with Great Britain and
Germany, and in proof of this it is
pointed out that the secret mission
left Venezuela before her relations
with Great Britain and Germany had
assumed the present acute aspect.

COL. MOSBY’S PREDICTION.

Says There Will Be Bloodshed in Na
braska Over the Fence Question.

Omaha  Neb., Nov. 29.—Col. John S
Mosby, special lanu agent for the gov
ernment, who has been called here to
testify before the federal grand jury
now in session, says: “There will be
bloodshed out in Nebraska over taat
fence matter before it is done with,
but I propose to have the fences torn
down, if T have to send a cavalry force
tonere to do it.”

“President Roosevelt,” continued
Col. Mosby, ‘“has assured me that
fences would be removed. He said:
‘This thing must §top or there will be
bleodshed over it."”

DUEL OVER A GIRL.

One Participant Is Dead and the Other
Is Dying.

Kansas City, Mo., Nov. 29.—At Ar-
mourdale, Kan.,, near here, Ernest
Damns and Charles W. Tucker, pack-
ing house employes, fought a pistol
duel over Mabel Randall, a waitress.
Damns was mortally wounded but be-
fore he died he shot Tucker twice, fa-
tally wounding him. Tucker is still
alive. Tucker had met Damns and the
girl on the street and without warning
fired two shots at him, the wounded
man returning the fire as be lay on
we ground.

AN EIGHT-HOUR DAY,

The Blast Furnace Workers Wili As}
For It.

Youngstown, O., Nov. 29.—Accord
ing to the officials of the National As-
sociation of Blast Furnace workers
that association will on May 1 serve
notice on all blast furnace operators
throughout the country that eight
hours will constitute a day’s work. A
vote is being taken by the lodges on
the question and the replies thus far
are in favor of the proposition. Am
ple notice will be given the manufas
turers to consider the proposition.

DISASTROUS CONFLAGRATION.
Lumber, Ship Yards, Steamboats
Barges and Houses Burned.

Rat Portage, Ont., Nov. 29.—A spark
blown into a pile of cedar started a
disastrous conflagration Friday in the
Kat Portage Lumber Co.s yards at
Norman, Ont. Twenty-five million feet
of lumber have been burned and Le-
may’s ship yards, six steamboats, two
barges and 11 houses have so far been
destroyed. Desperate attempts are be
ing made to prevent the flames reach-
ing the residence portion of the town.

Dillon Convalescing.

Chicago, Nov. 29.—John Dillon, the
Irish parliamentary leader, has practi
cally recovered from his illness. The
authorities at Mercy hospital, where
he has been under treatment, said Fri.
day night that he would probably
leave there Sunday.

Mining Town Burned.
Deadwood, 8. D, Nov. 29.—Fire
broke ont in the business part ol
Rocheford, a mining camp, and spread
with great rapidity. The flames soo
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I'he Burlington’s New Fast Den-
ver Train. 3
Its * Nebraska-Colorado )
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at Denver 8:15 p. m. n day-—thres |
aours quicker.
Travelers mlvinF at St. Lonis in the
norning have a hglf day for businessor |

visiting in the World’s Fair City; a¢

8:15 p. m. next day they are in Denver
with the afternoon in the city, before
leaving for the Coast via Bcenio o= -

rado. No other through train to Den~
ver offers such a remarkably conveniens
rchedule.

The gur ngton’s other Denver train
leaves St. Louisat 9 p. m. ;

Personally conducted California Ex-|
cnrgions from 8t. Louis every Wednes-'
dey night clg $hrough tourist sleepers
via Scenio Colorado. '
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Howard Elliott, General Alanager,
8t. Louis. Mo.

e e e ]

SEND 82 cents ndMgot a full, fres
trial of Wilson's orphine Cure,;
Tested for 14 years and always success~
ful. Send to Corep. WiLsaN, Calvert,
Texas. _ (81jan-tf) .

To Curo A Cold in One Day

Nuke Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets
All druggists refdid the money if it
lails to cure. E. W, Grow's signaturs
1 on each bos. 206e. (j25-1yr)

e ———
Travelers to Califernia

Nsturally desire to see the grandest and
most impressive scenery en route. Thig
gqu will do by selecting the Denver &

io Grande and Rio Grande Western
“The Scenic Line of the World,” m&
*“The Great Salt Luke Route,” in one os
both directions, as this line has twe
separate routes across the Rocky Moune
tains between Denverand Ogden. Tickets
reading via tlhis route are available eithes
via its main line through the Royal Go;
Leadville, over Tennefaee Pm,y.l _—
the Canon of the Grand River and Glen«
wood Springs or via the line over
Pass and thro the Black Canon of the
Gunnison, thus enabling the traveler tg
ase one of the above reutes going and the
other returning. Three splendidly uip-
m fast trains are ~perated to and

Pacific Coast, which carry througly
standard sksfen daily between Chicago,
St. Louis, nver and San Francisce.
Dining car (service a la carte) on alf -
through

> trains. If you contemplate such

a trip, let us send you beautifully illus.

trated pamphlets, free. S. K. ooper,

G.P. & T. A, Denver, Col. (18martf]

Waerz 10 Sr0P.—~When in Lexing.

fon, the place to stop is at the Reed
Hotel. It is headquarters for Paris and

Bourbon county people, and is undes
the management l:».i'opnhl James Con.'
aors, formerly of the Hotel,
in this city. The house is heated by
steam, and the table is at all times
ﬂhd with the best the market aff:

e it your home. idjen-tt

FOR 28 cence 1 suanps,

you can
yee trial of Wilson’s Tobacco
Has cured thousanda. :




